CHAPTER XVHI
WAITING FOR DEATH
ALTHOUGH the evening of All Souls' Day in Paris was one
of the very few holidays of the New Art Company^
Vronsky devoted it to attempting to persuade Marie to
withdraw her resignation. It was his intention to
return to Graf burg the following December, and to open
at his old theatre on December 25, Christmas being a
theatrical gala night in Germany, What Marie's feelings
would be if she agreed to remain and take a secondary
role, as he wished her to do, Vronsky did not take into
account. Because he was anxious, desperately anxious,
not to interfere with the smooth working of his organi-
zation, of which she was so important a member, for the
first time during all the years she had worked for him, he
.admitted to her his great appreciation of her capabilities.
At the end of their tfete-i-tfite dinner in Vronsky's
private sitting-room, the impresario remarked, " Marie,
my dear, for a clever woman, you're the greatest fool
IVe ever met, What are you going to do in London
without interests, without work, without anything to
make life worth while ? I don't suppose that at your age
you intend to embark upon a career of amorous
adventure."
" Boris, I daresay you're right, I am a fool    Now
that I've lost Olga, though, I've nobody to work for
except myself, and it doesn't seem to me worth while to
fade away before the public eye, while my juniors,, like
vultures, await my end."
" Don't be so silly, you're talking nonsense."
" Boris, I know I'm right*   My mirror tells me the
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